THE DODGE CITY TIMES 5% 28 B meatiogs s ey
very important, From the simplest lgneh
SR S
Bubgoription, 2 per year, in advance.
———
NICHOLAS B. KLAINE, EDITOR.
AN AUTOGLAPH.

¥ TAMTTR W I

§RETes e T,
Wi m Tpoastes] palne

<% i rewoed valn,

UL ivion @ Llankuess clxime
Woiwg mnll Letber mnmes,

the strand or glass,

O waves of timgl
r * the fremty rimel
wsire th shadow vast,
s that =hull bast ]

W bt 1 mnd &'t who know
Ared iowie me yanish so,

Wonnt hgrm tos thm wr me
Will the lost memnry bk

It mny words of mine,

Throwrh right of Bfe divins,
Memuip, what matters it
Wisme hapd the message writ?

Why should the “erowner's qoest™
it om oy oSt or et

Wty abould the showman clalim
The poor ghost of my name?

Yer, ns wiyen dios a sonnd
s spesctet lingnm round,
Haply my speut life will
Liave sane talut ovho still

A whimper giving bhreath

Of prsins OF blae to desth,
ety or saddening such
As loves] the living morh,

Thewwfore with gearnines vain

And fvnd § stiit would fain "
A kindly judginent seck,

A temder Thought bespeak,

Al white my witrds are read,
Lot this at least e sinid:

= Whgro or his ifes dofostures,
He lved hun Tollow ereatnres,

= AF, of the Law’s stone table,
Fob Dokl e scanoe was alile
The firet grent preeept Tast,
Het kogt Tur man the last

= Theoagh mortal lapss - nd Muillnesy
Wit Lk the Bboonial Fuliooss,
1E et e weaktiies can
Toive dim in boving manl

* Age brvaght him modespairing
U thyg world s futare faring: [
Tr Wibtonbs pmbiee <till |
Mo tomatal tmwsro gpoeed than (L

*Ta
H

ey not his own,
o Wyvo ) fur self glogme

= Wy Jurwnst) thiee me tpodanr s opaalot,
You, not watempte 4 by 11
AFE et SIlpain of Tediey,
I strove e do bis duty,

“ He miean! Bo W te seg,
Hi- st the goi of m‘r\,;n_v_
Yok kanew tasth sin sl §

M God forgive |
e bibu ts, R
———

The Science and Art of Eating.

Conk-books are numerons, and house- !
wives are ususlly well supplied with !
private recipes. A sewing societe is of-
ton a channg-house for that Kind of
doestic  paper With all the stale
fun poked ot the American pie, fried
steak, and ot bread, thére is oo &oan-
tre in the world where the food, take
it as a whole, is =0 atell propared as in
tha Lnited Sivtes. A fuw peafi=donal
Frogeh cooks may excel, bag ! with us
thi Tady of the hotse cin, il necegsary,
potite the Litthon an'l ‘either o the
warkc ur wive specific divcetion how 1o

!t the most dlaborate dinner & preat

deal depends boath upon the n--!jurl it-
solf nrul upon those served,

There is no eountry in the world
whaere the general averaze of I-uu! cone.
sumption i= as high as it £ in America,
vet hiere there is much more 11 bealth
from nol eating enongh than from eat-

too  muech, especially  in smail
fumilies. It is appetizing to be sur-
rounded by gowl eaters. The man
whose table comnanions are daimy Ia- |
dirs cantent with tea and tonst, and pu- |
ny children with no stomachs for beef, |
is in danger of falling into mincing |
ways himself, and without knowing or
suspecting the canse _finds himsslf on
the sick list. The doctor giveshim a
few pills or prescribes a trip, thinking |
him over-worked, when in point of fact |
he is simply under-fud.  Steak in the |
moming, a roast for dinner, and plenty |
of potatoes, bresd, butter, and still 1
more stimulating food would work o |
wedy eure.  The man is not worn out;
the engine has not been properly stoked;
that is the whole of it.  The science of
vating has  been  distezanded. The
blood has been enfeebled. Shavings do
vory well for Kindling a fire, but lor a
steady e something mope sibstan-
tial is required. If & strong man of
good habits breaks down, in whole o
mn part, in middle life, it may be ns-
sumed that in all likelibood ke is a vie-
tim of unconscions and graduoal starva-
tion.

0Of course the anderstanding of any

selence is more Baportant than the mis-

tery of nll arts, but it is of very great
moment to the enjovment of hie o
know huw to make the minisiry to na |
ture’s tri-daily wants s loxuoey. '.['ln;l
man who bolts his moeals as if he were |
performing an irksome duty or simply !
filling a gap. robs him-elf of 4 |
source of wholeseme plegsure. 18 beips |

idé{:"‘ﬁt’“ 10 be in the best sense atable |

Jartist. Herein the French exedl all
1ull|--r people, and it is the one eause of
| the high avernge of health in Frumee: It
| Is impossible to draw an exact line be-
tween the science and theprt of cat-
ing, aml wt the ideal dining table they

| will so Blend that none of the techni ul.

ities of vither shall be obsartuhile. In-
deed. one of the fumdamental mlesal
the art is that the laws of supply senl
demand shall  execute  thems=elies at
the table with the lesst possible ob-
servation.  An oltrusive atlention v
details on the part of any ene on such
an oceasion mars greatly the artistio
effet of a good dicser.  In this as i

drss, nn_\trﬂn.': *loud ™ orout of har,
mumy with the general serroupdings i
in bul form. — Cucanpo fnbr Doedn
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Fa-hionable Wrinkles.

Two new wrinkies are charged n_wnl:
e

the fashiopable women of New

City by » correspondent of the Uln
nati Ensguirer. énu- tirst is Gddling.
It s pot rare “How 1o meet a fnely-
dresse girl with'a/boy earryving oue of
those black, collinsbaped boxes whick
formerly  were lugred by professionn
musicians gnly. .‘ff;r- is on her way t
or from ber violin leson.  Pretiy soon
shie will stand up Défnre the guests in
her prpa’s parlor, tiek one end of 5
tiddie under ber chin, and worture the

o iy amd bawever often-har servants peampany’s ears while delightng theiy

n bhe stamp  of her enlinary ||
! 15 i= plain and constant, Of
eonrse ther are exceptions, bat this is
we rube, and it s oone of the mang
lotees of Amor progress, intel-
rood] sense, }
Far mor mtion has been paid to
prejaring than serving fouml. Caok-
books oncugh have been published in the
Last devasde to Gl a librany, and many o
choles recipe is still afloat, never havine
beem bt ed by any couiser after
kitchen hive. I one wants to know
how oo eonk any eonesivable thing it
is easy to 2ot rules for it Hut the
selenen. and art of éuting have been
almost wholle  nesloctad, }'ll-uil'l.l-l'.lj'
with thit customs of tie conntry tells us
thar sonp is »odinner dish, amd goes be- |
fore meat sod a fow more things of that
fort.  In =ome countrivs eastom makes |
soupa bivokfnst dish.  Which is right
i 0 guestiion of seience, aml not of
fashion, It s of great importance to |

may ¢ha

ER

"
'

tnien in the proper  combinalions, |
sousons Al ways. Eulﬂ'n-r good the |
fowml,, M it be
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e fanht of Tgnorant and barbaric eating
than of poor cooking.
peopl

eves  However hormble mav e the
noi=e prodoeed she will look well dur
ing the progess of mnking 2™ The
second frenk of Tashion is mpresente |
10 bt 10 pray ot gentags prayv
from the Fas, such ns a Mokame
tees.  “Ther are usually dboyt thne
Ly forr feet in sive anld e We dlis
tinguished by the desifn. whick always
represents somye innge Boore st one ol
am! pointed at the other.  Flaces are
mdicated for the hinds and knees. 1
vout woutey proears the Teal thing:
from an fmporter: and, withoot facing
Mocea, bumping their heads Ton the
floor, or rmoving their shobs ap
stocking=, like the sons of the Prophe:
still actually do wse them tokneed o
while praying.  Thes are <aul tobe s
great comfort.™

-, g
—Senator Edmunds has paid a beauti.
ful tribute to his dsughter s memory ic

the endowment he has made 1o the Ma | M~ Withers. One of them had run | erately 1

Fatherwonld have ponnded them with
the club if I hadn ttold Lim who they
were, He was swilly sstonished, anid
wronzs | thouzh be woulda’t soy anvibing to
Oh, I alwngs admls it when I've bure Mr® Martin's  feelings, he didn't
wrong,  There's aothing meaner then ' seem to care much for mine or Mr.
to protend that you haven't done wrong | Withers's, sod when Mr. Tracers final-
when evetibady knows yon have. 1)y came down tathertold hin that he
dide't’ mban anything by if, though, S wae o e voung wab and that the
and-Sre ought to have stood by--me, & whole hoase might have been murdered
when L did it all on her scconnt, and | by burglars while he was enjoying him-

" We have had & dreadful timoe'm oud
bhouse, and! have domg v

Just because 1 pitied her, if she was ms | se!f in the front parior.

own sister, and it was more her fault, ' Me Martin went home after he got a
really think, than it was mine. | Hittde of the milk aud soap and s<hesand
Mre. Withersis Sue's new young man. | things off of him, bt e was too angry
He comes, every Ml.md:l_\'. “'u'dnt‘:-tl:s‘\' e speak. Mr Withors said he would
amd Friday evening, and Mr. Travers ' never enter the honse aguin, and Mr.
comes nll the other erenings, and Mr. | Travers didn’t even wait to spesk to
Martin is liahle to come any time, and | Sue, ho was insach a raze with Mr
Fm:rlli_v does—that is if he dosen’t | Withers.  After they were all gone, Sue
wve the rhemmatism.  Though he told father that it wus all my fanl, and
hasn't  but one real log, be bas twice as  father said he would attend to my ease
much rheumatism as father, with all | in the moming: only, when the mornin
his logrs, and there is something very | came. he told me not to do it again, naﬁ
queer about it; and if I was he, 1I'd got o | that was all.
leg of something bettor than cork, and | 1 admit that I1did do wrong, but I
perhaps he'd have less pain in i didn’t mean i, and my only desire was
It all happened last Tuesday night. 1o help my dear sister.” You won't eateh
Just as it was getting dark, and Sue was me helping  her again very soon.—
expecting Mr. Travers every minute. | “Siwmy brown," wm Harpor's Young
who should come in but Mr. Martin!  Poople,
Now Mr. Martin Is such an old ac- e T
quaintance, and father thinks o mueh  Some Brief Remarks by Dan Pelter’s
of him, that Sue had to ask him in, | Wife.
thourh she didn*t want him to meet Mr. | =
Travers. So when she heard somebody | **Mr. Pelier,”  said Dan's  wife,
n the front gate, she said: *Oh, Mr. | ** would ve like tn e me a lone wid-
W:ﬂjn I'm so thirsty and the servint der, with a stone dend husband #
has gone out, and you know just where  This idea startled Dan and e looked
the milk is for vou went down the cellar | up from his whittiing kindlings with the
to got some the last time you were  carviog knife,
hore do you think you would mind **Of course not. T've gota heart fur
gelling some for me?’ Mr. Martin ¥¢ as big asa barn an’ as open as er
Lol often gone down cellar tohelp him-  saw-mill.”
selfto milk, and [ don’t see what makes | An' don't ye pity er woman as iser
him =0 Yond of it, =0 hesaid: “Certainly  whole “'5_'11!':??-'
with grent pleasune.’ and started down " Dadtin. ;
thec-llar siairs. _ *An du_n'l _\'(‘“!IQ’I pity er woman as
Iy wasu't Mr, Travers, but Me. With. | 58 haif widder?
ers, whi had come on the wrong night. *Barun sure.

[ He bad not wuch more than got into
the parlor when Ste came rn-niu;: ont
tome, for 1 was swinging in the bham-
mock on the front plazea, and said:
My goodness gracions Jimmy what

Travers will be here in a fow minuios

and there's M. Martin down cellar and
(A el as i 1 should flvowhat shall 1 do™’

1 was real sorry  for her, and thought
I'd help her, for girls are not like us.
They never know what to do when they
are o serape, amd they are full of ab-
sencs of mind when they ought to hae
lots of presence of mind.  So T said:
“PUSx it for you, Sue.  Jus<t lave it
all o me,  You stav bere and meet Mr.
Travers, who s just comsing arouml the
cornor, and I'll manage Mr. Withers.™
Sue said: ¢ You darime dittle Sollow
there don’t muss my hairs” and I went
in, and saibl to Mr. Withers, in an aw-
fully msterons way; A Withes, 1
hear o moise in the celldr  Don't well
sne, fur che's  dremitally  pecvous
Won't vou o down andsce whi it i7"
Of courss | konew 3% was Mr. Martin
who was making the noise. thoueh I
diddn't say so, .

=4, ir's mothing but wats, Jimmy,™
said he. *“orelse the cat, or may-be it's
the cook.™
{ *“*No. it HA” #aid L
| you, I'd go and see into jt,

you re awially brave.”

’fhaE Ldo here's Mr. Withers and Mr,

I 1 was
Sue thinks

© Well, aftor 3 dittle more talk. Mr.
Withers sabl ke'd go, and 1 showed
| i the endue deor, and got him started

down the stairs, and then | locksdd the
foge, andd weind Back to the hammoek,
mivd Sue and Mr. Travers they satin the

front parlor
{ v sevm I heard n heavs crash
down vellar, us if sometbing hegy had
| dropped. and then thete was soch a
velling and howling, just us if the ¢ellar
was fufl of murdervrs, Mr  Travers
fampesd vp, and  was starti for 1ha
ecllar, when *uefaintod away, and hioe
tight to him, and wouldn's Jet him w0,
1 staid in the hammock, and wonldn't
by Jeft 3t if father hadn't come duwa
<tnirs, but when | saw him moing Jdown
| cellar, Twont after him to soe what could
| possiliy be the nsatters, o
| Father bad aecandie in one hand and
abig ecich in apother. You ought to
have been there to see Mr Martin and |

|

“An" which du ve pity the wust, er
marriareable widder or one that can't
marry nohow?*

T he one that can warry s bess to be
}lilivl! “oos she miny gt or better busband

n she had afope.™

*Then why don't ye pity me*"’

“What!

| married ye fur e man, an ye went
loukin® an actin” like er man at that

e, Lt pow ver mors'n balf dead.
[ liain 1 apoke ter me pleasint teraday.
"Fore we was marvied ved galble tor
wies all the chanoo vou'd git. Yo hain't
stowesd mie no atiention kinder perlite
Iike which plesses us women. Yo was
wonderiul perlite when ye used ter come
a eonrtin' me. Yeor Jdon’t chow ne no
deflerenes in ver ninnners.  Now  defs
fere e wed toer women when thet
woman s ver wile ain't never lost, but
sllus pays bl inrerest: it kinder sweet-
wats  SUeslens Zingore

8 PO

ens lite

bresd. MWow'd ve like 1t if 1 was ter
leave all the swestness ont’en the cake
jes’ Ceos we're married? Yer desd,

bian, in svee sense of the ple
yor eonld  disseminate ana
ve'd be fig Wees 3%
atteniig vt was afore oy
i thanif | wasatn
in" Jumbo all of the tige™
makes thoe greast mistake i
when he drops lids politeness in his
vl F Fross

fainily. -1

A Remuarkshle Caroor,

A remarkable casver was that of the
Hoa. Jebm Tad, whio died recently at
Vi aced 0 netv-one vears
In =07 L nieted the servie of the
Hiudson™s Hac Company, and within a
fow vonrs had vieited almost every pore
tion o¢ the vast tervitory o Hmlson's
Bay to the Columhia River. He visite
ed Montreal in 1812, and  Astoria, Ore.,
in 15135, Afterward in the Pease Hiver
comntry be spent uine years without
Bearing his mother tos r the
I ol o winke person,  Forty vears
ago he was in charge of 0ld Port Kam-
ioops. and one day. when almest alone,
was surprised be a baige pany of In-
dian=, win invaded the tort 1w the pur-
pose of plunder, and, perhaps, mucder.
Quickly Knocking ond the hesd of one
of severul barrels of powder, he delib-
shited & matel and  threatensd

v Fleteher Hospital. He has given, | agninst the other in the dark, and they 'to blow up the fort and every one in it
health that food and Jdeiuk shonlil be | iy the Washington Orifie, a suge of | thought they were both burglars, 8o | if the Indians did not instantiy leave the

suflicient magnitade to keep 4 roon
and pay the exponse parpetually of

m}pn,‘{-q:r}_\' sunved the | some young gicl, who is 1o be caredl for | barnd, and then rofled round the cellar
1. Ihspépsiaismore  and made comfortable for her sake.
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cxt at the lowest caleulation, | Duke of Norfolk, is three years old ané | a<h

uve billiotis of mwals & vear. and the | can neither see, speak nor walk.

thes got hold  of each other, and fell
over the mik pans snd upset the sonp |

! floor, holding on te each other, and '
| relling help, murder, thisves, und when

The Americany s —The Earl of Arundel son of the | we found them, they were both in the | fifteen yeirs sgo
= bin, and the ashes were choking |
T L]

tdi

peighborbood, which it is necedless to
sav they did.  He was o member of the
first Exventive Conneil of Vaneouver's
Island, and held that poesition severs
vears, but rotired w private life about
He retained full

ion of a'l his faculties to the day
of his death.— Clicago Lribvnc.
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